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NYC UNDEAD UPDATE! 



MAYOR CHANDRAKE 




PAUL BARNUM 



XAVIER 


FIVE YEARS AFTER THE DEAD FIRST WALKED, NEW YORK CITY HAS BECOME A FORTRESS OF 
ISOLATION AGAINST THE UNDEAD PLAGUE VIA THE MILITARISTIC FORCES OF MAYOR CHANDRAKE 
AND HIS CABAL OF SECRET VAMPIRES! 


PENNY JONES, A MEDICAL SCIENTIST, AND ZOMBIE WRANGLER PAUL BARNUM ARE WORKING TO 
TAME A ZOMBIE (AND FORMER SWAT OFFICER) NAMED XAVIER WHO NOT ONLY EXHIBITS 
INTELLIGENCE BUT SHOWED COMPASSION, SAVING A STREET URCHIN NAMED JO. 


BUT IT'S NOT ALL GOOD NEWS. MAYOR CHANDRAKE KILLED HIS NEPHEW FOR DARING TO RUN 
AGAINST HIM WHILE A MAN NAMED RUNYON PULLS STRINGS TO QUIETLY BACK DARK HORSE 
CANDIDATE (AND VAMPIRE) CHILLY DOBBS. A BAND OF SOUTHERN REBELS MOVE TO INVADE NYC 
FFJOM NEW JERSEY! A VICTIM OF AN UNSANCTIONED VAMPIRE ATTACK WAS TAKEN TO PENNY'S 
HOSPITAL, BUT WHEN SHE BEGAN TO CHANGE SHE AND HER MOTHER WERE KILLED BY 
CHANDRAKE'S MEN. ^ 

NEW YORK REMAINS A DANGEROUS PLACE. BE PREPARED. STAY VIGILANT. AIM FOR THE BRAIN. 

( BROUGHTTOYOU BYTHE JlML 

CITY COUNCIL FOR SECURITY: 


GEORGE ROMERO WRITER DAUBOR TALAJIC PENCILER 
RICK MAGYAR INKER RAIN BEREDO COLOR ARTIST 
VC'S CORY PETIT LETTERER ALEXANDER LOZANO COVER ARTIST 
IRENE Y. LEE PRODUCTION PETER GRUNWALD PRODUCER 
JAKE THOMAS ASSISTANT EDITOR BILL ROSEMANN EDITOR 

AXEL ALONSO EDITOR IN CHIEF JOE QUESADA CHIEF CREATIVE OFFICER DAN BUCKLEY PUBLISHER 
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WE TRIED TO FIGURE EVERyTHING yOU MIGHT 
WANT, CHILLy, BUT SOME THINGS ARE ALWAyS 
BETTER FRESHLy NEW. DAMES. SMOKES. CHINESE 
k TAKE-OUT. My GUyS WILL ALWAyS A 
X. BE AROUND TO GO AND PURCHASE / 
SUCH THINGS. 


r you MAKE ' 
IT SOUND LIKE 
I'M GONNA BE... 
LOCKED AWAY 
HERE, RUNyON. y 


r l CAN'T 
STICK AROUND 
LONG. I AM 
ALREADy ON 
CHANDRAKE'S LIST 
OF THINGS HE 
WOULD LIKE TO 
HAVE GO AWAy. 
IF I WAS TO BE 
DISCOVERED IN 
PROXIMITy WITH 
you PEOPLE, I 

u/nm n RFrr>A/iF 



THIS IS WHERE yOU 
WILL SEND OUT yOUR 
POSITIVE POLITICAL . 
L MESSAGES. > 


yEAH. UNLESS yOU WOULD 
PREFER TO GO OUT ON 
THE STREET WHERE SOME 
CHADROOL WILL, IN ORDER 
\TO SCORE POINTS WITH 
\THE MAyOR, BAG yOU 
UP WITH THE REST OF A 
K THE TRASH. 


FEW 

MONTHS. 


-^HOW 
LONG 
IS IT TILL 
ELECTION 
. DAy? . 


X WE'RE x 
SUPPOSED TO 
HOLE UP IN THIS 
SHOE BOX FOR 
v MONTHS? y 



WE CAN'T RUN 
THE RISK THAT NOBODy 
SHOULD FIND yOU. SO THIS 
IS WHERE yOU LIVE UNTIL 
DOBBSy HERE BECOMES THE 
NEW MAyOR. AT WHICH 
TIME...yOU GET THE KEyS 

to the crry, My friends. . 
‘ TO LIVIN' FANCY! 









SIMPLE. 

THERE'S NO WAY YOU 
CAN LOSE! EVERYBODY 
KNOWS CHANDRAKE IS A 
PHONY. EVERYONE KNOWS 
, HIS NEPHEW WAS A PHONY. 
YOU, MY FRIEND, ARE 
THE REAL MCCOYI 


NOBODY IN ^ 
r THIS TOWN KNOWS 
ME AND ASHLEY. DON'T YA 
THINK WE COULD STEP 
OUTSIDE? YOU KNOW... 
V FER A LITTLE TOKE? x' 


■ / / you 

CARRYIN', 

DIXIE? 

ONLY IN^M 
MY BOOTS, A 
. CHIEF. J f 


' I DON'T 
WANT TO "LIVE 
. FANCY." . 


THEN THESE 
DIGS OUGHTA 
SUIT YOU JUST 
FINE. 


V I WANT... \ 
CHANGE! REAL 

CHANGE! I WANT 
THIS CITY TO BE RUN 
WITH RESPECT FOR 
THE LAW! NOT THE 
CROOKED WAY 
THAT CHANDRAKE 

V RUNS THINGS. V 


I APPRECIATE 
YOUR CONFIDENCE IN 
ME, IT'S JUST. ..WELL... 

WHY ARE YOU SO 
V CONFIDENT? 


W MISTER DOBBS... 
r I HAVE INVESTED VERY 
LARGE AMOUNTS OF 
LETTUCE ON THE BET THAT 
YOU ARE A GUY WHO, ALL 
YOU WANT IS FOR OTHER 
GUYS TO PLAY YOU FAIR. 
I AM WITH YOU. ALL 
THE WAY. 



r HOW yA N 
GONNA GET 
OUTA HERE? 
^ CAB? y 


r NO T 

ANSWER. 
WHERE THE 
HELL IS 
v ZEB? y 


) CAN'T CHANCE \ 
IT. THERE IS A WHOLE 
BUNCH OF DRIVERS WHO 
ARE ON CHANDRAKE'S 
PAyROLL. I'LL WALK. 

, THANKS FOR THE, ER... . 
VEGETABLES. A 



r UNDER TARPS. Y 
yOU'RE THE ONE 
MIGHT GET SPOTTED, 
HAULIN' THAT WHALE 
\ BEHIND yA. > 


^ TOLD yA A ^ 

' HUNDRED TIMES NOT > 
TO CALL ME THAT, ZEB. I 
HATE PAT BOONE! FERGET 
THE CODE AND CALL ME 
V DANIEL! THAT'S My A 
-V REAL NAME! 4 


ROGER THAT, 
DANIEL BOONE. 
y'ALL TUCKED 
v IN? > 


r TWISTED ^ 
SISTER CALLING 
k PAT BOONE. . 



THE SAW MIL! 
parkway | 







yOU FORGET, DANIEL. 
WE'RE IN THE MIDDLE OF 
AN APOCALyPSE! THERE'S 
NOBODy AROUND . 
L. TO SPOT US. A 


INCOMING. 

ELEVEN 

O'CLOCK. 















WHAT THE 
HELL'RE SIX WAR 
CANNONS AND A 
BLIMP DOIN' OUT 
HERE IN THE MIDDLE 







r yOU BELIEVE ^ 
SOMETHING IN 
yOUR PATIENT'S 
BLOOD CAN HELP 
yOU SOLVE THE 
V MySTERy? A 










as you 

* PREFER, LILITH, BUT... l 
DON'T you THINK 
yOU SHOULD AT LEAST 
\ MAKEyOURSELF j 

\ PRESENTABLE?^ 


you'D 

BETTER 

LEAVE. 


/I'D 

RATHER 

STAy. 


NOT LONG ^ 
r AGO, you'D HAVE 
THOUGHT ME PERFECTLy 
PRESENTABLE... 
k JUST AS I AM. A 










' BECAUSE YOU 1 
KNEW WHAT I 
WAS! KNEW THAT 
I COULD GIVE 
VOU...ETERNALj 
V LIFE! 


r WHICH ' 
TURNS OUT 
TO BE QUITE 
. BORING. A 


I WAS NEVER AS NAIVE. I 
KNEW, ALL THE WHILE, THAT yOU 
WERE SEDUCING ME. I ALLOWED 
IT TO HAPPEN. I WANTED 



INTIMACy? THAT FLEW OUT THE 
WINDOW YEARS AGO. EVEN 
GOOD OLD-FASHIONED ANIMAL 





r OF COURSE 
r yOU HAVEN'T 
FORGOTTEN. THAT'S 
WHy THERE ARE THREE 
OF US WHO ARE 
CURRENTLy WEARING 
k WEDDING RINGS. A 


r AND WHy 1 
you ARE 
LOOKING FOR 
NUMBER 
K FOUR! A 







^ NOT 
REALLy. JUST.. 
PREOCCUPIED. 


r IT SEEMS 
LIKE WHENEVER I 
COME TO VISIT...! 
„ NEED A DRINK. . 


COME 

IN. 


~ I'VE JUST 
HAD... QUITE A BLOW, 
THE MAN I'VE BEEN 
. FALLING FOR-- . 


hent. 








"HE BULLIED My 
FATHER AGAINST THE 
BACK OF HIS CAGE. 














WHY 


THIS 


IMPORTANT? WHAT 
DOES IT MATTER? I 
CAN'T REMEMBER 
ANYTHING THAT MIGHT 
. BE INTERPRETED „ 


AS 


you 


HAVE 


TO 


TRY 






MAYOR CHAN DRAKE'S 
APARTMENT-. 


THIS MAyOR 
IS FEATHERING HIS 
OWN NEST! HE WINS... 
WE ALL LOSE! . 






DOBBS CAN'T 
DAMAGE YOU. I 
MEAN.. .WHO IS HE? 
SOME SCHMUCK! 
my OFF THE 
RADAR. 




TAPPAN ZEE BRIDGE 





GEEZ. HOW 

long you 

THINK HE WAS 
k IN THERE? a 



BRONX RIVER 

PARKWAY 

NEW YORK 






SLIPSHOD. . .SUPPOSE YOU KNEW 
THAT ONE OF YOUR FRIENDS 
WAS DOING SOMETHING 
WRONG. I MEAN.. .REALLY.. .BAD, 
BAD WRONG. WOULD YOU 
k BLOW THE WHISTLE A 
\ ON THE GUY? / 







I RECOGNIZE 
you. you'RE the Guy 
WHO RUNS THE ARENA. 
WHAT'S yOUR PROBLEM, 
PAL? CAN'T A GUy HAVE A 
LITTLE SNACK? OR IS IT 
THAT yOU WANT HER 
FOR yOURSELF? 










